
Poetry

THE AMERICAN CITIZEN.
"That boy knows how to f

his gold dust," said his uncle of'en to
himself, and sometimes aloud. '

Tom went to college, and every account
they heard of him he was going ahead,
laying a solid foundation for the future.

"Certainly," said his uncle, "certainly.
The boy, I tell you, knows how to take
care of his gold dust."

"Gold dust!" Where did Tom get gold
dust? He was a poor boy. He had not
lwen to California. He never was a miner.
When did he get gold dust? Ah! he has
seconds and minutes, and these are the
gold dust of time specks and particles
of time, which boys and girls and grown-
up people are apt to waste and throw
away. Tom knew their value. His father
had taught him that every speck and. ar-
ticle of time was worth its weight in
gold, and his son tofik care of them as if
they were. He never spent them foolish-
ly, but only in good bargains; "for value
received" was stamped on all he passed
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Youths' Department.happens that much time is spent, and
uiany opinions are advanced, and many

The gendarme proceeded to state the
charges. Madame was accused of having
pulled up the carpet and made unpleasant
disturbances, by stamping aud pounding
on tlie bare lloor with a view to annoying
her neighbors; and she had procured a
frightfully noisy and discordant hand-orga-

which she used for tlie same ollea-siv- e

purpose. What had she to say for
herself? These were" the charges.

Say for herself, indeed! Charges, in-

deed! Mrs. Cuttlewent felt all the blood
of her distinguished ancestors stir ill her
veins; Mrs. Cuttlewent was justly indig-
nant; but Mrs. CuttlcwenLcoudesccndcd
to explain.

She was afflicted with cold feet. Mrs.
Cuttlcwent felt herself shocked and out-
raged to be obliged to refer to her in

away. 1 ake care ol your gold dust.
Little American.

Popping Corn.

There is no evening fireside luxury
much more enjoyable than a dish of nice
popped corn. Almost every one likes it.
and tdl can have it, for in e.M-ns- it
amounts to but a trille. Now it is with
pop corn, very many other things
we have to fix up for the palate, much de
pends upon preparation. Some pop corn
in hot fat, but this mode is not generally
adopted. It is prepared in almost every
conceivable way by experts for the mar
ket, nicely colored and sweetened; but, as
yet, I have never found any having quito
the richness ot that prepared at my own.
heartnstone. 1 do not mean liy- this to
boast of any superior ability, or set, my-
self upas a champion corn-poppe- for :

what 1 Know ot tt 1 learned oi others, and
after I tell yttu how it is done, you can do
it as well as I.

Salt and sutrar seem to be the favorite . ,

articles for llayoring, but used together
they are no benefit. Grease is sometimes
applied to muke the salt adhere for dry
salt will rattle through and soon be at tho
bottom of the pan. Now try this plan: '
Take a pepper-sauc- bottle or one like it,"'i
and fill it with water in which the largest
possible amount of salt has .been dis
solved; then with this, sprinkle the corn,
at the same time stir the corn briskly with,
a spoon. The brine should not be put on
so plentitutly aa-t- maKe the corn wet, tor
this will make it tough. A small amount
of salt water will be absorbed instantly,
imparting the tlavor evenly and perfectly
all through.

Those who preter sweet to salt,, can
make a great improvement over the old :

method of balling with molasses, by tak
ing loaf sugar and dissolving it with just
water enough to keep it from burning ;
then, while the syrup is hot, put a little
at a time upon the corn and stir rapidly.
The grains will not compact, but each one
be coated or crystalized. - x lie- corn wul
not be sticky and none of that raw mo-
lasses flavor will be Imparted. ' ' ' ": '

As to the popping part, it makes no ,

odds whether it is done in a spider, kettle
or patent popper ; the latter, however, is "

w

l:
the most convenient, but do not let the
work be done too rapidly. If heat ex-
pands and bursts the kernels suddenly,-- ' " '

the corn is not cooked as well as under a -
more niorirtritt.ft nroopss. liv trvini? this
you will see the difference in flavor. I ' '
prefer the rice corn to any other, and
would advise all who have even a few .
rods of ground to raise some pop corn.
If you raise it, you'll have it ; and if you - ''
don't it's possible you'll go without.
Hertha, in Ohio tanner. .'

Skk-Koo- in Hint.
A sick-roo- should have a pleasant aa ' '

pect. Light is essential. Bunds and cur-
tains may be provided to screen the eyes
too weaK to near lull day, Dnt wnat sun- - -

stitute makes up for the absence of that
blessed sunshine without which life lan-
guishes? The walls should be of a cheer- - '
ful tint; if possible, some sort of out-do-

TUE J)EHEliTEl JJAliX. - r. . . - - - . V w

ATTIR TU1 Of SKY ANT.

Ao4TNt the eray Novemht-- r ky.
r ltevirie thti wet'iljr lane, U stauiit; .
To m wor ieldti they all paw by, ' i

Tile farmers and thetr uarvtt hand. - -

There is no ha within fbe mow?
The rack and maiii'en' fall tq dttzd; , .

The roof h rnrmblinin. bat tin hi, ' .

, Mj aoU, u and b jobC ; w

Onrp from the cTeef! and wtndinf valo
Wv sheave were htmie to ilwk it floor;

Tr Dlae-t-y- milkmaid Wled . aiU -
Then gently closed the stable door.

On r on the ffiwtjr winter air
ThMwl of rtaii afar wan borne,.

from hi mtrural plTt there
The preacher cock called up the morn.

But all are (toner the harreM men
t Wvrk rlA'wbere now for hither pny; "

The blne-eve- milkmaid married IWu, ' W
The nana, and went to loway. , , ,

he flail are bar by reachia-- ,

"Which Uirewhthe crahi with qalne power;;
The penile cock no lon-re- weans

The folk from elecp at dawuinp hoar.

Ttrar htmer Inte bermd the ht n
In that new noiiM which opnnv the old; 4

In giHVeotus aiallH trfe kin ant Mill,- -
The horse itt blanketed from cokL r ,

Bnt I fmra ostentations pride
And hollow pomp of richer tnrn.

To niuW that aticieat bam bvaide; t?
lmma, piiirfcu, and tt ltsm leari 1

Bo lire. th.t thou shalt npver male
A mill ixitiff of the mortmain-tarn- . T "'ItNor for a snufly .uhle , j
The tiiuWnof lliy mined nam?

"IHrmiom of the AVAo Vhib," iu April Atlanta.

Miscellany if J i J
' HEELS. OTERHEAl".

"The last rear were 'in Paris. !n The
apartment almve ours there redded, a no-- f
Die French liuiulyJBB 1K Jsauitvilles
consisting of the widowed marchioness, a
young sister ancf a crown up son.

This eon,-th- young Marquis do Saint-vill- c

perhaps on account of itik.tiiltfuu- -
cessful love-affai- perhaps, from 'unique
notluns to do Had lalicn inw, mjnaltli.
and, after the maaaw of y. sick men, he
often m&ite Uia.-tas- of amnsinir him.
Willllil UtiVLUVCd- - Oil Ilia ftiloring ffTriinifl
belon: by no neaa ua, , Uiul
vited 1; tfaerl ptotttll i anl of
cards with him, they strummed tiieiruiiar
and the niano. their chatted. rhaWJriorbrtF
thousand of the numerous expedietfbf
women keen at hand for such occasions:
but the youni? scion of a iMbftfTi--
mained hopelessly blue.

At lehM. lMttiMdWif or his patient
relatives, he hit upon the brilliant idea of
becoming a musician. 'J'J At t' fJLt HJ

"It will amuse me to practise." he
mftd-Ma- i IM t' Mies felt that it would
icwiiuiunuajiciici to them, althoughi ii Jthey were too FreneR--th- sf i

and too wise to say so. But tliev lost
ho time rK profArVini a mftsterand putting
uiu.ters uiia. ins unuu vjoiciii mw-arui-

in their release from an irtfsoraeaHaW
thankless task. i -- . i j yi-r- t --.'A M

In the apartment above the one pecu-pte- d

by this amiable family there lived an
English lady of "ien, of family, and of
middle aire. The .Cuttlewents were vry
respectabl peofile vf ryi respeciiible, if-de-

Mri. Cuttlwn .was. own cousin
to a lord. Mr. Cuttlcwent was a thor-
ough Englishman ; lie did not4ike French
ways ; he preferred to reside in England,
the special place- - prepared an4 set apart
by Providence as a suitable residence for
English gentlemen. Mr. --OntttewMtl
could neither understand nor sympathize
with Mrs. ' Cttttiewent preference for

Perhaps plain,
may think tnc love Jlr. cuttlcwent bore
Mrs. 'tutUewent was not strong oyer- -

"It is not that 'mmwc&na1 lovlfaic
any the less, my dear," Mrs. Cuttlcwent
once"condesccn3c(llo explain to us, " but
England, even without, the wiLs o Jiis
bosom, is less unendUrtibie tnan hllted
France, tvea Kith . Jier. . As for me, of
course, I could not be' expected to live

way from Paris v and JJr.. C'uUl went
and I understand each other perfectly.'
Ours has been a very happy marriage.
Mr. Cuttlcwent is a man of great good
sense." . . .

About (he matter of keeping the Chan-
nel between himself and the "wife of
his bosom," the reader may be inclined
to indorse this opinion of Mr. Cuttle-went- 's

good sense before I have finished
my sketch: There were no- - childieii to
entbarmsk Bus happy arrange aieut oii af-
fairs, and Mrs. Cuttlcwent and her four
servants alon composed the. fatuity in the
apartment above the Ue Saintvilles.

We used to get a great - dsal of inuse-mc-

out of Mrs. Cuttlewent, althpngh
sometimes she was very provoking. J?(W?

had a hatut of making little prearaa
where she expected a return of generny

-- with interest, ot courser 'These tittle
meannesses are sometimes practises by
the aristocracy. She would also borrow
and forget. to send back not always from
weakness of memory," I tea v ' '

One day, there came a knock aXK the
door, and Mrs. CuttlewentV servingman
was there a Frenchman, of course; Mrs.
Cuttlewent could not endure an English
servant.-'-'.- ' - - c

lie was the bearer of Mrs. Cuttlewent's
compliments, nd a readiest that 'ma4ame
would be so good as to lend her beautiful
card-table- s for the evening; Mrs: Ctfttte-wen- t

expected some guests, sindJrerfHes
were insufficient." Tie taUesj went. The
following day 'they were returned, in
deed;- - but th are- - aruK bcautif ullyorna-mente- d

cards, whicn Were the aliiWa4ion
of our friends, had been removed from the
drawers. - - -

"Ah, madame," Mrauewenlaniialily
' explained, 'yoor cam wot
and I became so in love with them, that
I could netVesfst '. I retained 4 hem as a
tQutenir of you, my dear friends, and of

. your kkidaesa. 1; wlAcXIcoulsOliVi
n-i-.s ,l...m. tl.i.i. ... ,1... 1. ..... ......... t T

bays - f feyer.seen- -' ' - '.- - T
AU this with such a grand air that we

scarcely knew whether to be most vexed
or most amused; and the - spirit to. brave
this grandiose old lady, and demand our
property, was entirely wanting, . I ni
ashamed to say. ; . r ' . -. j

But Mrs. - Cuttlewent, thwugk- she
i had ; h.W r "way. r r mpleejT wjth
na, l.wasXaot --ao.i aacccsMT viaU
her neighbors, the De Saintville's. For
some reason or other, this noble family
had-take- a dislike to the lone-Wom- an

who lived abovp them, and declined to
know her. i Now, ' Mrs. Oiitile wjjnt Til a
relish for high' society, 'and felt hcrielf
calculated to shine in it. ' It seemed an
earthing and a favondile.chiarfnv Mr
to obtain access to the besj Frcneli socie-
ty through thraxi t,

though she made constant advances the
De rjaintvillcs made no demonstrations in
retura. Her bows, when site occlricinilly
met them on the stairs, were coolly re-

turned, and she met with no encourage-
ment in her efforts- to bring nltonc' a
friendly relation with thorn. Alley ne- -

- pealed robulfs,' Mrs. t'littlewent to
feel her dignity tmultcd ; and- soon, from

tice, she went to the other extreme pf
hating them with all her heart, and to
bara witil yi intense desire ta lasdrc ksr-sel- f.

positively diMiL'ntaiihle tottht-iu- t 4 i
Things were a), tjiiw pass when. the mar-ml- s ,,,

was seized with that mnsteal filea.
Aa novelty, he tuk U it wjth all f.fver,
devoting himself to the nwessary jm

. tice of scales and U'lls with pniisewortliy
peraererance. I supitos ha f(Wjaa.ai.
noyanee to Mrs. Cuttlcn-nt- . He w:is to
us, in a measure ; but "one leurns to cn- -

lur wtuiL one cannot core.", I all sure
we never coiiteinplatel tlie po'ssibinty f
putting a stop to his. practising.) ISoait I

stems, whether out of spite tr jsrrth a
hope of etrecting some result; Mr. Cat

- tlewent's man appearni, one nminingY at
the door of the Do raltitvdlles' antecliam- -

. lx-- when the sound of the piano d

the marquis employed in fiis
studios, and commiinu-ate- a formal tries-- 1

sage Irom bis mistress ;

"Mrs. Cuttlewent sends her compli-
ments to the Marquis and
Kaintrille, and hopes that it- may not

the ilur'juis de Haintvlllf Ut
' change his time of practising on' tlic

piano, so as mt to do any of it' between
the hours of Sen and two, as nt that time'
Mrs. Cuttlcwent is in the habit of attend-
ing to her devotions, and music, however
delightful, is apt to distract her thoughts."

A Glance at Grant's Record.

Wiiex, a little more than three years
ago. President Grant asKiinicd the execu-
tive chair, he was really less known to
the muss of the people limn perhaps any
other man who had ever tilled that exalt-
ed position. His career previous to the
war had not been such as to attract
public attention, or even to develop the
leading features of his character to his
most intimate personal friends, nnd dur-
ing the war he was not called upon to
express any opinion, or take any decided
action outside the line ot military duty,
which could all'ord the slightest clue to
those cardinal principles that would be
likely to govern his conduct as the ruler
of a great nation. The most successful
soldier of his day, he had also been the
most reticent, and the party which elect-
ed him could give no good reason for its
choice except availability. Not only that
party, but the opposition, were inclined
to give a fair aud impartial trial to one
who had seyed the cuuntry faithfully in
the hour of extremest need; and both
hoped we may say, believed that he
would discharge his. duties in such a
manner as to add to the brilliant reputa-
tion won in the field the purer and mdrc
lasting glories of civil life. - The fact of
his having in earlieryears entertained con-
servative views, though taking no partic-
ular interest in political atlairs, and that
neither before nor after election had he
intimated a definite policy of his ,owu,
was also accepted as a favorable indica-
tion for the new Administration, and he
began his ofiicial term under auspices
which might well satisfy the proudest
ambition.

Thirty-si- x months have elapsed since
then, and wenowhaveamplematerial upon
which to base an accurate estimate of the
President whose renomination is a fore-
gone conclusion. That with this material
clearly displayed before them, the leaders
of the Radical party are determined to
secure a renomination for him, is certain,
ly not a cheerful commentary upon the
nature and tendency of popular govern-
ment; and the intelligent and patriotic
citizen may discover reason for grave
solicitude in the movements designed to
advance the fortunes of one. who has
already received more honors than he has
either deserved or improved. Let us
glance briefly at the salient points in the
Presidential record of Grant, and dis-
cover, if we can, their true intent and
meaning, and what- - they foreshadow in
uie lulure.

Next to possessing first-cla- ability
one's self, is the talent of finding and
utilizing first-clas- s ability in others; but
if President Grant has this talent, be has
nevershown it in the selection of his Con-
stitutional advisers. With one or two
honorable exceptions, the members of his
frequently-change- d Cabinet have hardly
been second-rat- e men, and in several in-

stances far below mediocrity. Such
Attorney-General- s as Akerman and Wil-
liams, such Secretaries of the Navy as
Boric and Robeson, are worse than ridi-
culous when there are scores of persons
of the same political complexion having
equal claims, equal honesty, and ten
times as mucn Drain-powe- r, tt would
seem as if the were
afraid to bring a commanding intellect
into his council lest the owner ot it snouid
overshadow himself; but whatever the
cause, none can deny that he has drawn
together, as a whole, the weakest group
of man as Cabinet-Minister- s the Republic
has seen since its foundation. Should
he be these men will either
be retained or a new set of similar calibre
introduced there is no prospect of im-
provement in this direction.

.Next m importance to tne licaus ot ie--
partments, are those who represent the
dignity and guard the interests of the na
tion abroad; and here President Grant
has been quite as unfortunate if we may
use so mild a word. Setting aside Jay,
Minister to Austria; Washburne, Minister
to France; Bancroft, Minister to Ger-
many; Marsh, Minister to Italy; DeLong,
Minister to Japan, and perhaps one or
two more who have acquitted themselves
respectably and what is the total weight
of our diplomatic corps? It scarcely
rises above the level of insignificance,
and in several instances sinks beneath
contempt. Schenck advertising himself
as a Director of a mining company, while
Minister at tne court oi Bt. James;
Sickles leaving his post at a most critical
period of Spanish affairs, in order to ob-
tain a fat fee as a railway lawyer and lob-
byist; Cramer insulting his colleagues
and banished from decent society in Co
penhagen; Boker writing bad poetry at
Constantinople; Settles calculating the
profits of a Ku Klux witness at Lima;
and a dozen more of like stripe in high
and low places these are the individuals
whom the President has thought nt to
elevate at the expense of the national
reputation and national t.

Should he be we shall have
four years more of them, or their coun-
terparts.

It is scarcely necessary to dilate upon
the quality of the rank and file of Grant's
home appointments; many of them have
spoken for themselves before courts of in-

quiry and committees of investigation,
and in the long list ot defaulters, pecu
lators and corruptHinists whose plunde-
ring are a matter of history. And never.
under this or any other government, has
there been such a shameless exhibition of
nepotism as is witnessed in the present
Administration. l he ties ot bioud or ot
marriage have been able- - to override the
nlainest demands of public necessity; and
on the score of relationship men of no
torious incapacity have been assigned to
positions of responsibility, and though
demonstrating their unfitness by actual
experiment, have, in no single instance,
been removed. If this Administration is
perpetuated, the standard of our civil ser-
vice will remain where it is, and the dis-
grace of nepotism be intensified rather
than diminished.

President Grant's regard for right and
justice in small things is illustrated by his
pardon ox uowen, convicted oi uigaury,
and nis cnampionsiup oi murpuy, me
impudent and unscrupulous Collector of
JNew l ork : and tlie naval protectorate
of San Domingo and tlie military support
given Holden in North Carolina show- -

how mucb right and justice mnuence
him in great things.

The abuses we have enumerated, to
which additions might be made ml infin-
itum, are now before the people for in
dorsement or condemnation. The re-

election of President Grant will be a vir-

tual approval and ratification of all his
acts id the past, and an encouragement
for their repetition. It will establish the
principles which be has inaugurated ;

principles which sap the foundation of
political morality and free government
and these once firmly fixed, the ultimate
ruin of the nation cannot long De delayed.
The danger which threatens is masked I13'

no disuuise it is as clear as the noonday
sun. it remains for us to say whether
tliat danger shall be avoided or em braced.

Tx "Wilniinirton, some lime'fiiro, an
old man who was very feeble, was helped
across a crowded street by a youth of
twenty. A month afterward the old man
died, and as an expression of gratitude he
left the youth $40-t)0- .

A Fisn dealer in IJiddeford, Me., sold
out the other day, irivintra bond not to ro
into the business thereuiram. lie openea
in oyster saloon, and a sued on the
bond, and was mulcted by the court
which decided that an oyster In a fish.

Can a horse stuck in a mud hole be
considered fast.

alarm, and anxious to efface the impress-sio- n

of it, and to appear at ease. '
So the marquis began the story, telling

it very muck as I have told it to you, no
doubt adding an account of his own per-
sonal feelings, which I have spared the
reader, and the company tried to recover
themselves and be amused. Meantime
the noise went on owrliead; every time
the piano was tonrhed, it oundcd forth
with new fury, until the thing ceased to
he a good joke, or to be bearable with the
elcgunt unconsciousness suited to the po-
sitions of high born people. The best
blood of France could not have stood it,
and the guests bcgtinto show premonitory
symptoms of leave-takin- .. The mar-
chioness tried to aupcar cidnily iuditfer- -

ent but secretly there boiled such wrath
within her as boded ill to tlie daring (lis
turber of her diirnitv.

' Meantime the excellent Mrs. Cuttle
went was relieving her injured feelings in

up stairs. Having had
tbecnrmt removed from the floor, the
ii.iiuir..ii Imv n w would ft.11 it tlu

Miand-organ- , was placed flat on the bare
.boards of the flooring, immediately over
the spot where the DefSaintville's grand
piano stood in the room below. It was
rather junoonifortable, smiattiag on the
flour so as to bo ncarcnough to" the han
dle to grind cflijctively; but Mrs. Cuttle-went'tia'-

a so'nl above difficulties, and
was equal to !tho emergency. NAe atooial
tt tmtqter! Having arranged her organ
to her liking, she-h- ad refrained even from
trying it, that not a sound might disturb
me puriccuoa ox uiu surprise sue iiuu pre-
pared' with such care. -

The first note of the piano below was
the signal, and she had time to settle her-
self in an attitude as comfortable as cir
cumstanucs would permit, take breath,
amk wait for a sufficiently touching point
in the music at which she joined in with
startling etlbctae I have.' described, and
which must have delighted the old lady's
heart o witness..--- ? - - '

. Encouraged by the sounds of sunrise
and alarm,-n- d tlie cessation of tlie music
below, which she rightly interpreted as
signs of the sensation she was creating
she began afresh after one single pause of
uirense entovment. bo sne Kept it-u-

When she became exhausted, as was soon
the case, for she was fat and short of
wrnd, the two maids; the man-servan- t,

aild the boy,-- took their turns? and, with
such efficient helps, she was able to con-

tinue the, melodious howl until the de-
parture of the guests below told her she
might give up the fray, and retire to her
peaceful csuch, with the consciousness of
Having done ner duty wun an ner migni.

But the De Saintvilles were not dis
posed to peaceful slumber. . .

" You must complain to tlie police !"
the ladies, were exclaiming. "It is past
endurance ! Are we to put up with such
downright insolence or even the freaks
of a crazy woman ?" "'

" Tlie complaint snait tie maue me nrsi
thing in the niorniiis," was the marquis'
determination. ' "It is very well to
make a funny story of her absurdities ;
but when she disturbs our Quiet, and in
sults our guests, and makes our very lives
a burden to us, it is time to take measures
to put a stop to her annoyances." - e

" I wish we had taken severe measures
before this occurred," said the marchion-
ess, whose feelings "Were' sadly tried.

The duchess seemed to feel it a personal
Insult offered to her ; the more so, be
cause your excellent wit sought to give it
an amusing turn ; she was positively rude
in her manner when she said, just as she
was coin? away. 'That horrid woman's
music has given me such a fright and such
a headache, that I shall not get oyer it in
an age.'" - -

-- Do not mind it; madame ; it lswcry
provoking, but past rectifying now. Se-
vere, measures shall be taken
and we will have the old nuisance out of
the house before she is a day older or
she shall give bonds to walk on her tip-
toes, and not to speak a word above a
whisper for the rest of her mortal life
trtut vtI" t j . -

As to the amount ot slumber enjoyed
by the noble family of De Saiutvillc on
this particular nignt, i am not competent,
to testify : but this I know that an early
hour found the marquis stirring, the con-
templated errand to the police-offic- e still
uppermost in his mind.

TV hue waiting for a servant to bring
his snrtout, for the morning was cool, the
maiua, eiMBtexcd llyoujjli thai rooms,
arid pjisiitti7by Ui prtJtd piano, which
had ua oalsly fftJ'pcn J& tlie ex-
citement of jhe last night s events, he sat
dew)3lmfo it, and began running his fin-
gers iilly alooi thB keys after the manner
ofvrousictans. As if.to arouse him to a
sonse of liis dirty and It certainly had
taatcncct-lrrCuulwent'- s organ sud-
denly began. lHi life eara with its awful
discords : eiprijigMig -- to liis feef, the in-

censed gentleman tusheS to the door and
dWi teto lbe street, entirely oblivions of
tUexhlll afrhd the comfortaula surtqut
(Sf wtdcu he had been waiting! -

. .

.AW! ?ad 'this commotion because Mrs.
Cuttlewent chose to perform her morning
song upon the organ at that particular mo-
ment ! Ah, that excellent lady was not to
ber$uu;hj pftpping! jTo be sure she had
been lying on the peaceful couch before
referred to, at the moment when the mar-
quis'" finger sounded the first note on the
piano; but the second note saw her up
and running across the floor to the room
devoted to the hand-orga- and the third,
or fourth, at any rate, the h note,
found her sitting on the floor in her night-
dress, the rufiie on her nightcap still
trermblipgly testifying to the speed of her
euatveineuts, and the deafenuag shrieks of
the distressed organ to the energy of her
hand.

lhe- marchioness, aroused from her
mcn-irm- nap! lay rejoicing in the utter
rout and confusion she had prepared for
the belligerent old- - woman, and impatient
for the return of her son with the strong
afnt oft he law to protect them.'

At length he came with his report; he
had been heard and promised redress; the
old woman was to be silenced, and their
family peace restored. The gendarmes
would visit their enemy and bring her to
terms in the Bourse of the day.

A noise on the stairs they are coming !

The De Saintvilles were excited, how
could they help it at such a crisis of fate?
I regret to say, though )ustice demands the
truth, our noble friends were guilty of
listening, with the doormn a crack, to the
conversation going on aliove. In common
people like ourselves this little weakness
were nothing, but only the greatest inter
est nod excitement conld excuse it on the
part ef representatives of the French no-
bility.

"What does tlie man want?" inquired
the voice of Mrs. Cuttlewent.

1 "A re you , A urulia Cuttlewent, wife
of Montgomery Cuttlewent,. a native of
England, resident of Paris, and occupant
of this apartment?" . j .,,.!"Yes, yes; what do you want of me?
Have you conic to search the apartment?
I never meddle with politics. I do not

g.odi What is the ocea-strmt- if

this vtsit?'- - - -
"It is a misunderstanding, doubtless,"

was the polite reply. '.'.Madame has been
complained' of by the occupants of the
apartments below, on account of disturb-
ances, feightfnl nofscs, etc., indulged in
for their especial annoyance. Madame
will, if she please, explain away this little
misunderstanding."

"I am exclaimed
Mrs. Cuttlewent. desire to live at
peace with my neighbors. What can they
i oulpl-ii- of ? I am at a loss to know how
I can have imy one. . What have
they to charge tne with that n

this visit?" Mrs. Cuttlewent asked the
final question with aU the dignity of in-

jured innocetree

The Ie Saintville sur
prised.., "Elic son, was disposed to mlMiit: Akoisauul acquiescence ; but tlie
marchioness was not ao easily to be dealt

" AS'imperthient person!" she ex-
rlaiiiieil ."to dare attempt "to Interfere
with a 'eciulcnuiu's recreation with her
paltry, wavers ! Tellyonr mistress," she
ciuirpeu . tute servant. . tue Alartpits ue
Kaintvillc is surprised at kr retinest, and

tuf eTpetlienej- - of Madame "ut- -

tlcwent cUanipn; hefnrturs of dcrotion,'
if "she1 13 Muruis (lo
oainiyiiie Sjjiours arc c.ual ig sun ins
conveniencciid U is out of .thu. question
mat uc suovra cjwinue 4.nera. .

I fear the etl'ect t this sparringwas not
a softeninjroneTana-.-rro- some circum
stances thai fol.owed, I feci .justified in
entertaining d.6ubtwhetlier 3Irs. Cuftle- -

we'g-intj'- i t ty as m seriously inter-
fered with. . . . - t1. r

It niirht bfrtifffirftlv to disturb iher
Hie no1!e family be-Io- ts

; biff'suci ipvuipjf Qte, jtAvna nation
iL Alut irLt' !nlish lad v. find she 'set to
work to surutmaat tiie diJUcuUH'& with. a.
zeal wort hy et n ateitar ciuib STn . aofLj
eiperD 1 iMi . nowf. taqeaoMiusne-- 'what hewY tread of her feet to the aristo- -

caatacam teluw ;.butnouli I mtliOBlct
SI mi J 111 tin way of her purpose, and one
of her maids was aooorliuay :irmovin? a
Corner of thar).:, 2Ira,CMtUewejH's
chair was dnawooeoiufoltabiy.tothat part
(Mht MbiA,.hcr Xoot placed- upon- - tb
pot ot tiwj-ievt- r rnt- -

tOO lClTtin tOC-pwyef- T Dy ITpflir Of flCtlTe
.cmrnsii neeis lncasca in r rencu ooot:

;TUerft was a pause in the" practice be
low stairs, sotue JXtuirhii alancea cast. at
tlM eiMafe. and stuue wondering remarks
as to what thanM 1dy uie be 4nmg to
nrake sneh a noise. Couhl this- be lief
nay.ot sayfflg Tict' lTray!r T (fr.had she
changed that occupation for this"onc,J in
accoxduACO .with the
gestloft y By the morrow; ' sBe ' would
probably have finisjied her noisy piece of
worjwnateTCT it nuoi oc, ana ne couia
then practice'in. peage, . 1

' LjatiaVid th innocent marnuis know
what a power tr work lay in those same
fcingnsn iroeis.--a- s clay Dy day t tie poua-tng- -

Kgnl on, "he' iicgan tg ,'tmdcrstand
wh t'a weighry thing ft is to insult an En:
plisn digaUj. , But liis spirit was up. To
stop his thusic now, were 'to acknowledge
himself beaten by a woman: and so the
struggle WeiSf on. .' : Every day the mar-- ,
quis iiuul&a point of practising his music;
every day Mrs. Cuttlewnt gave him the
accuinpununent of the furious heel-tatto-

occasionally varied by a banging of tins
and a ponnding with the poker, some-
times performed by Mrs. Cuttlewent her-
self, and sometimes by the hand of one
ofjiex four servants, who doubtless sym-
pathized with their misucss in the bitter
feud.

The- - Hrmtrx was reached one night,
whea very select entertainment was ar-
ranged hy the De Saintvilles for a few of
their jjratlpst.' friends, among whom
were no less "personages 'than the Duke
and Duchess ,de" Marsuier ' themselves.
The usual arrangements were made "for
the amusement of the guests, and nmsic
was to form a prominent feature. " - -

"The old lady has been very qhlet: to-fc-

.thaypung niarquia.had remarked
to h) auitner, as (lie. evening was closing
in.- -

t . '' . -

"I5he is mot replied, tfie
marchioness. "When will she cease her
persecution of us? It is too much for
patient endurance- - -- ' .rf

"Don't excite i yourself, madam,' said
the marquis, who was of a more phleg-
matic temperament than his lady-mothe-

"let us be thankful, for respite.
Fetifi4Wbi las tbj ..ajhataed: o hor.
tricks, and will abandon them

j
"That would be too much joy," sighed J

the g lady. ?

.The time speAiK tlte guests.' beano tdtj
arrive; nobody disappointed tne S

who.was aU ease, dignity and elo
gance, which no one could suppose it pos-
sible to ruffle. The duke and' duchess
weeeiatjjdi'iUjli'MMftand Uicr rest 4l thp
guests rcllecteil their spirit. The butcher,
the eaten and the canalesucJt-miiker.ha- d

done their duty, as a French butcher,
baker and candlestick-make- r alone know
how to do. musical
artist who had been engaged forthceven-il- 4

was promptly in his place,nd every-
thing promised a snccess. ' - --

ci Allerdtainff, .the party distributed them-sc- l
ves-aho- fhe mum, and, some one men-fionth- fr

hmshi. .the .duke, turning to the
Maavhjusqessj.said: ... .

"Ah. madame! I sees with your usual
lrtndtiets,yda- - have "prepared a treat for
us.. .That i cejjaiuly the celebrated M."

he pianist. Shall wg not, have

n diraiurottioaesa gracefully replied, mo-
tioned the miiioian to the piano, and tlte
feature of the evening began. Such, beau
titul music I aratk-yo- a oouiu aave beard
how the preat man crest i his ar-t-
illWir!nit pijwQ talk!- - We Itcard it from
Ijelo w, and Cvcn" Set tlie doof ajar tnat we
iiightfatch tnojrepf,jediv"nhstravis. A

arcluoness mlon the delight
je'aiuo,JoA The courtly old duke, who
was an eiiUiusaic jlovex fl niusic, nodd-
ed a soft accompaniment wtfli his noble
head; the ducjiess, not ," but
an enjoyerfif nice tunes in a general way,
was listening with good humored atten-
tion; the reatf Uiejcsscr folks, were show-
ing their appreciation, .or their

in characteristic ways
rtiotli eaililrnlj- - frightful sounds forced
their way into hjafymwltrill, shrieking,
piercing, clashing, dea(iiig,j(mlr(prlur- -

" " '
"S-- ' t- !t.j - ". lEverj'hody started bfehuv feet,--

j What
was the matter i i The .musician paused
in the very midst of a bar; there were

ksignsja! fainting on the part of the ladies;
every ear waa best, to Jleu. , he sounds
had ceased, but only to recommence with
fresh energy. Clash,'', shriek, 'wheeze,
bang! l'ljuewitly,- - a the ear got. some-
what accustomed to the noise, the 6ouuds
seemed to resolve themselves into form,
and the glmHtcof-a.aopul- ar tune trembled
upon the frightened ain- - " - - - '

"There fs a resolution P exclaimed the
duke; ancttsimilac exclamations of abirm
and consternation hroke from the lips of
the others, while visions of the guillotine,
heads on Hie lamp-post- and other cheer-im- r

prehaliilities. Hashed through their
minds. Just tbua-abu- rst of laughter
from the yotrag marquis gave a fresh turn
ti alliiirs. - : t --

"My Soii.--lia- gone; mad!"- - cried the
forgetting her dignity and

making a; rush at liitri. k '
"There, don't smotlier me, madame; I

am not- inaiL Oh, I beg piudou pray ex-
cuse- me? liMlies oh, it is too absurd!
H i, ha, ha!'' Ami he barst out afresh
witn lnujrhter. -

'The puuipiiny. hcjn to catch the infec-tiu-

and to feel-- sense of relief; but the
NiiwkMUMH begged kiiu Aq cxpktin Jiis
untimely mirth. . . i. ;

''"fW'vem' r If; be cried?" "There
U Jiyyis again. Oh, my poor ears!
What "a horrid noise! and what 'a horrid
old woimin' J.I, is tlie crazy. oJuwoiuan
who lives iirt(lrr!r 'Did'l not
madhme, she has been timisuully quiet all
day;. jJoumiesB slic was preparing this
treat fur this evening. This explains
the great box 1 met coiuing on
the shoulders uf two nieit; and Mrs.

seeuied to be in attend-
ance!' U struck meat Uie t'uueasJiAVing
the apprran of a musical box; lint I
nrtfjiefore Imve hradsueh a powerful

u' eRune. To
.tlitek sheMVcl lake, iiniich trouble for
our d"sron,llre:T," t . f. ... ,

"Why 'for your discomfiture?' I do not
understand. May 1 inquire?" askeil the
duke, who was a little, ashamed of his

suggestions offered, before the decision is
made. And when the decision is come to,
it is not always the best.

People's tastes dill'er widely on the
mattcr-o- f names. What is very sweet
and suitable to old folks may be very un-
becoming and harsh to the juveniles.
"Mar-- " is music itself to many persons;
it is plain and common to others. "Marv"
is a perfect name. It is never out of
place, or out of season, either in the pal
ace or m the laborer s cot. 1'arents can
never be wrong in calling one of their
girls "Mary." She will never be ashamed
of it. )nly, if your bright little girl is to
be called "Mary." do not add "Ann;" it
stands best alone, as the queen of names,
requiring no additional grace.

Then, if tiie consultation be concern
ing a hoy, is there no name for him equal
in fitness and excellence to mary? I think
mere is. -

But it is not Jonathan, or Isaac, or Tim
othy,' or Nicodemus. , In their places
these names are good. 'In the Bible they
sound neither strange nor inappropriate.
Take them out of the Bible, and immedi-
ately they seem to lose their fitness.

Let paients exercise a little discretion
in adopting Biblical names. Your infants
are entirely in yonr handsr they are un
conscious of what is passing. Do not
give them names of which they may live
to be ashamed. Do not put a stigma upon
them which they can never throw off.
Hcinembcr that their future may be in a
measure affected by their .very names. It
may hinder their advance, or it may pro-mol- e

their welfare.
I once knew a family in which almost

every member had a Bible name. The
result was, that the sons were called
Lot, Ezra, Jeliosaphat, Amos, Lazarus
and litus. Ihey were to be pttiud,
poor fellows. As for Lazarus he would
give half he possessed to get rid of his
name.

Some of the sacred' names are most
suitable. We never tire of John, James,
Thomas, Sarah, Elizabeth, Samuel, Mary
and Iiuth. But we cannot say this of
others.

' But we have not yet named our little
boy. What is he to be called ? Have you
already a John ? If not you cannot
choose a better name, if you must have
one out of the Bible. " John " never
grows old in name though he may in
years. It suits either baby or grandfather,
king or pauper.

I would, however, make one exception.
Is your family name the uncommon one
of Smith ? If so, do not name him John
Smith.

Having made these remarks on name-givin-

and having laid down a few rules
for the guidance of fathers and mothers,
let me, before the topic is dismissed, give
a word or two of caution.

Do not give too many Christian names.
Our forefathers were generally content

with the good old rnle of conferring but
one name. Gradually their descendants
have set aside this wholesome custom,
and we are now drifting to the opposite
extreme. It is counted rather plebion
now-a-day- to be able only to sign your
name plain John Brown, or Richard Jen-
kins.

Be careful not to heap together names.
Two good names, as Christian names, are
quite enough.

Do not be too fond of borrowing the
names of great men.

Yuur child is not necessarily great be-
cause he bears a great man's name. Y'ou
may call him Homer Jones, but you do
not thereby make him a poet. You may
christen him .Martin Luther Iiobinson,
but he may prove anything but a reform-
er, eilher of popery or of his manners.

I would not altogether condemn this
practice of handing down the names of
great men now gone; but I would keep it
under some restraint. We are so apt to
notice names of this class; and very often
we notice, too, a distressing disparity be-
tween the names and the named.

I will add but one other caution. Do
not cling too fondly to family names.

Because your grandfather was called
Thomas, it is not indispensable that your
son should bear that name. Three or
four Thomases in the same family create
confusion. John senior and John junior
are perplexing sometimes. It is natural
for a father to wish his eldest lad to bear
his own name; but I would not adhere
slavishly to this rule. A change is often
an advantage. Too many Abrahams look
odd. A succession of Solomons is not al-

ways wisdom.
It may be that parents who read my

suggestions will not rigidly observe them.
They will, in some cases, doubt my taste,
and will, after all, please themselves. By
all means do so. Please yourselves; but
at the same time try to please others too.
In giving names to your children at least
avoid oddity, and decry singularity; try
to perpetuate good names, and abolish
objectionable ones. ltev. W. Barker.

Botttwell as Supreme Judge.

Accokdino to an Associated Press dis-
patch from Washington, Mr. Boutwell
has decided the income tax to be uncon-
stitutional, so far as it affects the salaries
of the President of the United States and
the Judges of the Supreme Court. This
statement must be accepted as true, not
only because Associated Press reporters
seldom make mistakes, but because it is
inherently probable. The man who was
able to repeal the funding act, which
Congress passed for his guidance, and to
frame a new act for himself, in plain con-
flict with the act of Congress, is certainly
able to declare any other act of Congress
unconstitutional, null and void. The in-

come tax law provides that its constitu-
tionality shall not be questioned in 'any
court of tlie United States, but by some
oversight it does not provide that it shaU
not be set aside as unconstitutional by
the Secretary of the Treasury. Observ-
ing this fact, Mr. Boutwell naturally con-
cluded that lie was the Supreme judicial
tribunid, with respect to this particular
act at least, just as be concluded that he
was the Supreme legislative authority
with respect to the funding act.

Judge Boutwell appears, however, to
have been alllicted with an apprehension
that some one might have the audacity to
question his jurisdiction, inasmuch as he
restricted the benefits of his decision to
the President aud the Supreme Court
Judges. In this way he prevented the
question of the authority of the super-suprem- e

court of Boutwell from being ques-
tioned by the Supreme Court of the
United States, because the memliers of
that tribunal cannot sit in a case in which
they are interested. At the same time he
cut oil" all impertinent questions from the
White House, as the functionary who at
present occupies that mansion would
never think of doubting the jurisdiction
of a tribunal that had accorded him ex-
emption from taxation.

Having thus fortified himself against
any reversal of bis decision, the next step
for Mr. Boutwell to take is to declare the
income tax unconstitutional, as applied
to his own case. After that, if be finds
himself unable to carry his subsidy or
syndicate schemes through in any other
way, he may proceed to refund the taxes
paid on their incomes by Senators and
Representatives. And, finally, he may
wholly relieve Congress of the troublesome
business of providing revenue, and re-

pealing taxes, and proceed iu ilk' pleni-
tude of his legislative, executive and judi-
cial power, to levy, collect and remit
taxes, and disburse the revenues as may
be mofct ncreeable to his own sovereign
wiLL Chicityo Tittu'jt.

At a recent bull fight in Madrid, three
horses and tw o inaie performers were
killed.

TWO '111 LDREN.

BT MARGARITA WII.I.ETf.

Little Out" while playiti-- will lnu'li;
All tlx world it an briirlit jij tliefiin,

Tli'Mifh her face i durker by half
Than half the bright th intra rhu looks on.

She lauirhp vvhn 1ip looks np above,
iShe when lir looks in my eye;

SeV arotrue an elf whom I love:
ISuc U happy, aud cannot tell why.

fcihelove the red roees and pancfee;
She Imiirhfc wlien she neea (he rain f:ill;

In and moonlight idie fancies
fehe pees the frreat God over all.

Little Hetty u fair am a lily.
With eyceof th Ilcavt-ns- ' own bin".

Yet the oft will blind tiu-i- so fully
That the bright world iu thut from her view.

She criee when Phe ploys In the jrnrden,
fhe sobs when she lonet- her doll.

And thinkft th;it should ask pardon
For so naughty and lull.

Thonjrh sher blert throntrh the nisrht and the day.
This little onoweept at my knee.

And will not lie joyous and any.
:' Dear little ones which wotdd yon be,. .1
The child that smiles up in God's face

Thuirh he ramrod, and poor in her nonwv
Or tho chUd that look down from Hi grace,
. Away from the come ?

, it - Our. Young JHts.
' ' TOMMY'S "APRIL FOOL."

.' C '1 i't.' n) . n r." i I".
"Say, Tommy, did you know it was

April Fool whispered Billy,
mysteriously.

"No. What for?" asked Tommy, great-
ly' puzzled.

f'Oh, to fool fellers," said Billy; " you
put thing's around for gieenies to pick up,
and pin strips of newspaper on to Uieir
coat-tail- s but I'll tell you the best go.
You tie a strihg to a pockct-ioo- and put
it on and hide behind the
fence, and When fellers go to pick it up
yoa yank it back and holler 'April Fool'
at 'em." - .. ,

Tommy saw the joke, and laughed a lit-
tle. . . ..

"You c'mover, an we'll try it," said
Billy.

. "No," said Tommy, suddenly growing
virtuous, "I can't 'sociate wid you," and
be walked away from the crestfallen
Billy.

All that day Tommy was meditating
on the mystery . of "Aperil Fool." Hp
quite forgot it at beu-tim- but the next
morning, as Uncle Jim was looking from
the window. Tommy heard him laugh
heartily, and, squeezing in before him,
saw a very pompous young gentleman
strutting down the street with a long strip
ot wnitc.clotn dangling irom nis coat,
while a couple of ragged newsboys danced
and capered in silent delight.

"He's tored hisself," said Tommy, but
just then the cry of "April Fool" rang
out. and Tommy understood.

While Uncle Tom was adjusting his- -

gloves Tommy made a burned search m
his mother's work-baske- and found a
whole piece of magic ruffling, the end of
which he managed to secure to a button
behind his uncle's coat, and in a moment
had the satisfaction of seeing the long
white ribbon yards and 'yards of it
fluttering down town in the rear of Uncle
Jim's new spring suit. His delight and
astonishment were so great that he forgot
to say "April Fool" until it was alto-
gether too late, so he turned his attention
to another trick. He had no pocket book,
but of couise thore was his pretty red
savings bank, that would do as well or
better, and mamma was searching
for her ruffling to finish baby's aprons,
and wondering what had become of Tom-
my, that young gentleman was in the very
middle of a tangle of lilac syranga, and
arbor vita;, holding fast to one end of his
red and white lines, and wondering why
somebody didn't pick up the bank. The
lines lay like a gay little path across the
sidewalk, leading through the fence to the
clump of bnshes, where Tommy's eager
face was plainly visible, and the sell was
so very transparent that people passed it
with a laugh. At last a big boy came
along. He had his hands in his pockets
and was whistling " Shoo Fly," but when
he saw the bank he stopped, set his ragged
boot firmly on the red and white lines,
picked up the pretty red bank with all its
jingling contents, and walked rapidly
away.

Tottmy was so intent upon getting
ready to say "Aperil Fool" that he did not
comprehend what had happened until the
boy disappeared around the corner, and
then he started for the gate, screaming:

. "Bring it back! I want my bank!"
"April fool! April fool!" shouted some

boys across the street, and Tommy ran
sobbing to mamma to tell her the sorrow-
ful story.

"Well," said mamma, "I'm sorry about
the bank; but if it teaches you not to try
such silly tricks again,-- shall be willing
to liave you lose it. See here, Tommy,"
and mamma lifted her hair and showed
him a great ugly scar just above her tem-
ple. "

"Oh!" said Tommy, in a horrified tone,
"did an Injun scallup it wid his choppen-hawk?- "

. .

"No," said mamma, "a boy did that; a
boy not much bigger than you, who want-
ed to play a trick on April "ool's day."

"I'd a shutted him in a jail, jf I'd a been
there," said Tommy, fiercely. '

"He tied a string across the walk," said
mamma, "in such a way that jt lay on
the ground, but could be tightened by
pulling at one end, and then this little boy
hid behind the fence and waited for some
one to come along. Two little girls came
by, chattering and skipping, and never
looking at the ground until quick as a
flash their feet struck the string. One of
them rolled over and over in a funny lit-
tle heap, and jumped up laughing. But
the other lay with her poor little head on
the curb stone, and her blue eyes shut as
fast as if she had been asleep. She wasn't
asleep, though, and when they lifted her
up there was blood all over her yellow
eurls, and blood ran down her white face.
Somebody carried her home, and the little
boy who had done all the mischief follow-
ed after, crying dreadfully. The doctor
came and shaved off the pretty curls, aud
looked very grave, and there were days
and days when nobody could tell what
would lie the end of it all."

Mamma saw the tears in Tommy's
eyes, so she said gaily "But after all, the
little girl got well, and the yellow curls
grew out again, and here she is this very
minute, but you may be sure she never
wants her little Tommy to try any April
Fool tricks." Little Corporal.

Tom's "Gold Dust."

"Uncle," said Tom one day, "it seems
to me your things don't look as well as
they ought." They were in the garden,
and "the things" the boy had his eyes on
were the currant bushes.

"I don't expect they do," replied his
uncle. "I'm no great hand at a garden.
Well, sir, w hat can you improve ?"

" 1 can try on the currauts," said Tom.
" They want to be trimmed out, and the
wood cut oil", anil the right suckers trained.
Don't you ever dig around them and put
ashes on the roots ?"

His uncle had never done these things;
did not know that they ought to he done,
lie thought, he said, "currants took care
of themselves."

"But they can lie cared for," said Tom,
"and do all the better."

" Suppose yon try, boy," said his un-
cle.

His uncle did not believe much would
come of it, but lie had reason to change
his mind. .Much did come of it. All at
once, it seemed to him, for time goes fi'.st
with 1111 old man, his bushes were loaded
with fruit, line large currants, such as his
garden had not seen for many a day, if
ever before. People, when they walked
into the garden, exclaimed, ''What splen-
did currants you have!"

firmity, but justice must be satisfied, and
her innocence must shine like the day.
Mrs. Cuttlewent had discovered that fric-
tion was a spcc.fic ' for this infirmity,
and she practiced it on the bare floor,
bclHinse her habit of thrift and economy
would not allow her to destroy, .thus
wantonly, her good carpets. The gend-
arme must himself be aware of the ne-
cessity of keeping the feet warm to re-

tain health. ' .. ' -

The gendarme could make, but one re-

ply to this appeal to confess, the truth of
Mrs. Cuttlewent's general remark, an ac-
quiesce in its particular application.'

"But the organ, the organ, madame ?"
he adventured.

"Why, the organ I keep for my amuse-
ment, i selected it myself with great care;
the tone suits me perfectly; I like the airs
it plays; and the turning exercise is of
great" benefit to me in developing the
muscles of my arms. And, I assure
you " she added, with animation, " for
its size it is really an instrument of great
power !'

"But, madams this jmrerful instru-
ment is what your neighbors complain
of."

" Is it possible ! Why, how tastes
differ.! .They dislike my musical
instrument, which just suits me,
while I have as great a dislike to
tluir musical instrument, which, I doubt
not, they think very fine! And so they
object to my organ, and actually com-
plain of it to the police! I never thought
of making such a fuss about the annoy-
ance their piano gives me. It really seems
to me they have sent you on a fool's er-
rand."

"It seems so, indeed," thought the arm
of the law, as he took his departure.

But, judge of the feelings of the De
Saintvilles when they found the law could
not touch their enemy, and when they
thought of her enjoying her triumph and
her organ in undisputed possession of the
field. Mrs. Cuttlewent might be, and
doubtless wvm, in the wrong, morally, but
the law could not reach her. As she said,
she was "a citizen," and, as
such, she took care to keep just within
bounds, with a nicety which must win
for her admiration.

After this battle, day in and day out,
at seasonable and unseasonable hours
Mrs. Cuttlewent pursued her harmless re-

creation, grinding out g

sounds on her "musical instrument."
There was no ordering her to "move on,"
as is the privilege of us happy citizens of
New York. Mrs. Cuttlewent would not
move on no not for a shilling not for
threats not for the De Saintvilles! And
she never ceased her devoted labors until
the De Saintvilles were actually driven
to find new lodgings and retire from the
field.

Then she sold her organ at some loss
to herself ("she had grown tired of it,"
she said; "she feared it was getting a lit
tle out of tune ); called on the new occu
pants of the apartment, by whom she was
civilly received; and lived a peaceful life
tor the rest of tnc time ot our acquaint
ance with her.

When I made her a farewell call before
returning to America, I found the pofr
old lady confined to her chair with an at-
tack of rheumatism. '

"I have felt it," she said, ever since I
was so imprudent as to sit on the bare
floor in my night-clothe- but I don't re-

gret it, my dear, it was a military necessi-
ty," and she laughed a low chuckle. "Still
Ido not advise you to try it."

I promised to heed her advice, and bade
her adieu; and that was the last time I
saw Mrs. Cuttlcwent. Appleton,' JoumuL

What It ft to be a Widow.

"I think it must be a jolly thing to be a
young widow !" I heard this remark the
oincr day in a group ot laughing gins, i
tliinjc I remember saying such a thing
myself in my girlish times. Do you
know, girls, what it is to be a widow? It
is to be ten times more open to comment
and criticism than any demoiselle could
possibly be. It is to have men gaze as
yon pass, first at your black dress and
then at your widow's cap, until your
sensitive nerves quiver under the inflic-
tion. It is to have one person
say, "I wonder how long she will wait be-
fore she marries again?" and another an
swer, "until she gets a good chance, I
suppose.". It is now and then to meet the
glance of real sympathy, generally from
the poorest and humblest woman that you
meet, and teel your eyes till at tne token,
so rare that it is, alas! nnlooked for. It
is to have your dear fashionable friends
console you after th3 following fashion:
"Oil, well, it is a dreadful loss. We knew
you'd feel it, dear." And, in the next
breath, "You will be sure to marry again,
and your widow's cap is very becoming
to you."

But it is more than this to be a widow. It
is to miss the strong arm you have leaned
upon, the true faith that you knew could
never fail you, though all the world might
forsake you. It is to miss the dear voice
that uttered your mime with a tenderness
that none other could give it. It is to
hear no more the well-know- n footsteps
that you flew so gladly once to meet. To
see no more the face that to your adoring
eyes seemed as the angels of God. To
fuel no more the twining arms that folded
you so lovingly; the dear eyes that, look-
ing into your own, said plainly, whatev-
er it might seem to others, yours was the
fairest face earth held for him. It is to
tight with a mighty sorrow as a man fights
with the waves that overwhelm him, and
to hold it at arms length for awhile, only
to have in the hours of loneliness anil
weakness the torrent roll over you,
while poor storm-drive- n dove you see
no heaven. JS'ea York llume Jvurmtl.

Choosing A Maine.

What name to give "the baby," has
often been a serious question iu tlie fam-
ily council. The question is not the less
serious when the child happens to be the
thirteenth: for the usual roll of Mary,
John, William, Ellen, Jane, Thomas,
James, Sarah, Elizabeth and Ann, has,
by that time become exhausted. The de-

bate iu such cases generally ends iu call-
ing the new-com- some tine name some
name which its grandmother never heard
of, and which has a ring of nobility in it.

I once asked the father of a family of
some dozen children, how he managed to
find names for them all. "Nantes, sir?"
he replied, "my difficulty is not to find
names, but bread."

But our present question is, "What are
we to call baby?" Sometimes the mother,
in her hour of joy and thankfulness, as a
mark of allection for her husband savs,
"We'd leave it with father." Sometimes
the father declines the privilege. In other
households it is the custom for the father
to name the boys, and lor the mother to
name the girls. In others, the elder chil-
dren ure consulted, or some rich relations,
or some valued friend. So that it often

glimpse should be visible from the. bed or
chair where the invalid lies, if it is but
the top of a tree and a bit of sky. Byes
which have been traveling for long, dull
days over the patern of the paper-hang--

'

ings, till each bud and leaf and quirl is
familiar and hateful brighten with
pleasure as the blind is raised. The mind,
wearied of the grinding battle with pain
and self, finds unconscious refreshment in
the new interest. Ah, there is a bird's
shadow flitting across the pane. The tree-to- p

sways and trembles with soft rustlings
a white cloud floats dreamily over the

blue and now, oh delight and wonder,
the bird himself comes in sight and
perches visibly on the bough, dressing his
feathers and quivering forth a few notes
of song. All the world, then, is not lying
in bed because we are, is not tired of its
surroundings has not the back-ache- !

What a refreshing thought! And though
this glimpse of another life, the fresh
natural life from which we are shut out
that life which has nothing to do with
pills and potions, tip-to- e movements,
whispers, and doctor's boots creaking in
the entry may cause the hot tears to rush
suddenly into our eyes, it does us good,
and we begin to say with a certain tremu-
lous thrill of hope: "When I go out
again, I shall do" so and so.

Ah, if nurses, if friends knew how irk-
some, how positively harmful, is the .

mmenen of a sick-roo- surely love and
skUl would devise remedies. If it were
only bringing in a blue flower y and
a pink one hanging a fresh
picture to vary the monotony of the wall,
or even an old one in a new place some- - r

thing, anything it is such infinite relief.
Small things and single things suffice. To
sec many of his surroundings changed at '

once confuses an invalid; to have one lit- - ,

tie novelty at a time to vary the poiut of
observation, stimulates and cheers. Give
him that, and you do more and better
than if you filled the apartment with fresh
objects.

It is supposed by . many that flowers ,
should be carefully kept away from sick
people that they exhaust the air or com-
municate to it some harmful quality.
This may, in a degree, be true of such
strong, fragrant blossoms as lilacs or gar-
den lilies; but of the more delicately- - ',
scented ones no such etlect need be ap-
prehended. A well-aire- d room will never
be made close or unwholesome by a nose-
gay of roses, mignonette, or violets, and
the subtile cheer which they bring with '

them is infinitely reviving to weary eyes ,

and depressed spirits. "Home and Soci-
ety," in ikribncr'i for April.

Chinese Suspension-Bridge- s.

The most rcmarknble evidence of the
mechanical science and skill of the Chi- -

nese at this early period is to be found iu
their suspension bridges, the invention of
whieh is assigned to the Han dynasty.
According to the concurrent testimony of
all their historical and geographical
writers, Sangleang, the commander of tho
army Kaon-tsoo- , the first of the Hans,
undertook and completed the formation
of roads through the niouintainous prov-
ince of Shensi to the west of the capital.
Hitherto its lofty hills and deep valleys
had rendered a communication difficult ,

and circuitous. With a body of 100,1100
laborers, he cut passages over the moun-
tains, throwing tho removed soil Into the
valleys, and where this was not sutlicient
to raise the road to the required height
he constructed bridges, which rested on
pillars or- - abutments. In another place
lie conceived aud accomplished the daring
project of suspending a bridge from one
mountain to another, across a deep chasm. .

These bridges, which are called by the
Chinese writers, very appropriately, fly-

ing bridges, aud represented to bo numer-
ous at the present day, are soiuetim.-- so
high that they cannot be traversed with-

out alarm. One still existing in Sliansi
stretches four hundred feet, from moun-
tain to mountain, over a chasm live hun- - '

died feet. .Most of these Hying bridges
are so wide that four horsemen can ride
on them abreast, and balustrades are
placed on each side to protect travelers.
It is by no means improbable (as M. Fail
thier suggests) that as the missionaries in
China inade known the fact more than a
century and a half ago, the Chinese had
suspended bridges, and that many of them
were made of iron, the hint may have
been tiiken from these for similar con-
structions by European engineers. frett

iVew.


